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346 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
SIXTY-NINTH YEAR 








TO THE POLICY-HOLDERS: 
Our sixty-ninth was, in some respects, our greatest year. Some of the notable facts are these: 


ey OE EE I vinci cs ccd cémieccdavsceaseseecess Se rn Ee FO oe $232, 800,000.00 
i cic eRe ee enh en bad hae cbse’) oie KhSSSOESS OSE EES ONENESS OEREDAORS DESO HORN SESE HEHE OES SOC e 34,000,000.00 
PPT eer ee ere ere Te Te Tere re ETT eC TOT TTT CTT eee Te . 2,273,000,000.00 
SO GE By Broce eee dace dccv ens ecsedevevetccs secs ccceneeseeseeccsesseceoncasesecessensecees 103,000, 000.00 
EE Ea ee ee rE re Fee ee ee re eee 17,600,000.00 
ee KE Caen E NGS VEE apn ebeer eb sa Genseke seven nmmurnean iets 2,200,000.00 
EE EE EES OE OP eT Te eer Te eT Tre eT eT eee TT eT eT ee TET CTO TO TCT ET TE Tee 124,000, 000.00 
Disposition of Income: 
Ee ne ee ee eee reer eT tT Tee ee TT ere TT eT Tee Ter $26,000,000 
ee ee, SY WHO, QU, on occ. csc cscccdsiccnsesveeecsdesesscenasocite 25,000,000 
EEE ERS OEE ee ee ee ee ny Te re 15,000,000 
Ss oe cacne sos cess ceetinne vr eees ones keane eetwenas 15,000,000 
Be OP Ener c cc recncccceccescccccecevecrescnescsecesees coccesocoscoeccsees 43,000,000 $124,000, 000.09 
THE INVESTMENTS OF THE YEAR (OUTSIDE OF LOANS ON POLICIES) WERE.................... SAP Pe Cee $41,740,459.14 


INVESTED TO PAY 5.07%. 
As follows: 
Domestic and Canadian, State and Municipal Bonds...................... POE ate tein ae wececcs secsecices. SO,420 00 
INVESTED TO PAY 4.78%. 
Representing thirty-four cities, ten counties and five school districts, located in twenty-two States, and two 
Provinces. 
EET CE OCCT OTE CC CETPCT TTT TU TUT COTTE CTL TLL LE Oe 7,149,471.41 


INVESTED TO PAY 4.40%. 
Representing eleven countries. 


Se GR En ee eee A Ee eT Teer ee ee ee ree eee Tee ee ee 9,856,651.28 
INVESTED TO PAY 5%. 

ee NY NE cn ic esc cevnscdss ose suc eenses O00bGG 0bS0 C006) BORSA SOE rere cee reeeetselcesoese oat ees 15, 189,078.66 
INVESTED TO PAY 5.58%. 

Oo cbr s nace eccdShOONSS eth sees Sb bOb00) 6 505 645500 Ded nes teneeedeseenenese 920,885.17 
INVESTED TO PAY 5.50%. 

ee Sc ctdcdduews didn cunciess ab esehePSROENSSEOd6E0.06605SSRS sec 5s peener SSEeHE ceeesnEseeseoes 203,277.50 





ANALYSIS AND EARNING POWER OF LEDGER ASSETS ON DECEMBER 31, 1913: 


ae i i i eee Rasa Coe, Seok sbKb Coes er eenhess. 00 eee U ese reneus searanes $311,949, 214.47 
rr i I Be. accuse svc O66 che bse ebd bbb CHGS DUES aes CacNes dn SeRee sees 83,022,625.44 
TE SE a ee a ee An re reer re rs te 133,507,619.52 
Premium Notes (5% +).... ..... sec. re I a a a Gat ie ee en Se ones 4,598,039.71 
es ee NE COLO IG Be cack ee ccd oc ch cee Seen daeeae cesar dbase pod cub ene Coeeeueees's 152,970, 898.44 
in cuca deeds CAG SES bo ON eS Se eR ne ees Sern hes ee rn eee 53,177, 784.79 
Miscellaneous Bonds (6.67% )................ Pe ee ee PEE re Pre ee Ps ee re ee 7,003,132. 23 
Sees REPU EID MUDOUIIIIGIOUID Don. occ ccs tccccccccccscecesceens secceees Te ree er oe 284,046.88 
a dnwhia bikes hekehedbddedennsenban Kc ahekeee ceneke 9,196,586.10 
Os ae ib dl ake Sean OREN ORK DOS bp ekedewanteehie sendin wwie 7,140, 755.82 
SO ee ere ee $762,850, 703.40 
AVERAGE EARNING POWER OF ALL ASSETS AS OF DECEMBER 31, 1913: 
4.54% 
INCREASE IN EARNING —— DECEMBER 31, 1905: 
TRANSLATED into income, this increase, if maintained, will yield an added income in 1914, and annually there- 
I ee a ee a dn as ok PARE OR OSORMN SURE Seen bebe OK Ewes RES eAR ER EAS One $2,441, 000.00 
LIABILITIES : 

ss ae igen fea seep besseasascearerdecebeevadecsen ... $642,598,782.00 
ec iced ccdeudes seveeeceseceesecceecasccesverseseeses 105,898, 958.00 

~ $748,497, 740.00 


The low price of bonds and the high rate obtainable on real estate mortgages made the year a good one for investment. 

The wording of the Federal Income Tax was materially improved and policy-holders generally benefited by the intelligent response made 
to our letter to policy-holders, sent out last April. The united protest of policy-holders against unfair legislation is something that all 
legislatures, Federal and State, will have to reckon with in the future. 

A statement consisting of 168 folio pages, giving in minute detail the transactions of the year, schedules of the Company’s assets, 
and a vast deal of additional information, will be filed with the Department of Commerce in Washington, with the Government of each 
State (except one) of the United States, and with the Governments of all the leading Countries of the world. A brief of this, containing 
important details, will be sent to policy-holders during 1914, and will be mailed to any one on request. 


January 8, 1914. DARWIN P. KINGSLEY, President. 





NEW-YORK LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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1914.4 Leslie-JudGeCo.Butered at the Post 
Office at New York as nd s ttiail matter.Cable 
address Juidgask™ Telephotie 6652 Madison Spuare 
published weekly by the Lestie- Judge Co. 225 Fifth Ave 
New York City) 
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c oO N . E N T S 
Cover Design: Angels , , ‘ Ellison Hoower 
Editorials : A Tale of a Lost Dog No Essential 

Difference Brief Decisions : 
Concerning Habit ‘ ‘ ; ; Dixon Merritt 
In Days of Old. , . j . <A. G. Hunter 
Encouragement ‘ ‘ ‘ ° Louis B. Capron 
The Passionate Shepherd to His Fashionable Love E. L. McK 
Resolved! ° ° , ‘ . <A. Walter Utting 
Colonel! Beanfugle on Debt-paying . ‘ Arthur Chapman 
The Barrier ‘ ‘. . ‘ - Corinne R. Swain 
A Bonanza p ‘ - ° . Allan Forest 
Rough Behavior . , . ‘ . Harvey Peake 
The Primitive Way and the Civilized (J//ustration by 

Fellows) . ‘ . ‘ . J. A. Waldron 
JUDGE’S Motion Pictures: Percy’s Ruse - George Carlson 
Flushes , ‘ : ; Walt Mason 
A Japanese Best Seller . ° ° - Homer Croy 


Proposals ‘ ‘ , ‘ Stuart B. Stone 

The Modern Woman: ‘Suffrage Snapshots . Ida Husted Harper 
Curbside Comments ‘ ‘ ‘ Oreola W. Haskell 
Domestic Bliss ‘ ‘ ‘ - Lou Rogers 

Egg View Notes . . Leslie Van Every 


Fun and Satire in Pictures y J. Conacher, Zim, Grant E. Hamilton, H. 
A, Petersen, Emil Flohri, Edrop, C. W. Harting, Ray Rohn, Sanford 
Tousey, C. W. Kahiles, F. L. Fithian, Gordon Grant, R. B. Fuller, 
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SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One year, or 52 numbers - - - - $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers : - - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - - - - - 1.25 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on New York, or by express or postal order. 

EUROPEAN AGENTS— Wm. Dawson & Sons, Ltd., Bream’s Buildings, London, E. C., 
England; Brentano's, Avenue de U Opera, Faris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 16 John 
Street, Adelphi, London; 56 Rue de la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 

Subscriptions and advertising for all the publications of Leslie-Judge Company will 
be taken at regular rates at any of the above offices. 

Contributors must include @ stamped and self-addressed envelope with all manuscripts, 
otherwise return of the latter when found unavailable cannot be guaranteed. We receive 
such material, submitted for publication, only on condition that we shall not be held re- 
Sponsible for its loss or injury while in our hands or in transit. 

e If JupGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the publishers will be under obligations 
if that fact be promptly reported on postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy; 1912, 10 cents ; 1911, 20 cents, etc. 
a contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in both the United States and Great 

Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mexico. To Canadian Prov- 


inces add 50 cents a year for postage; to all foreign countries add $1.00 a year. 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: Marquette Building, Chicago, III. 
WASHINGTON REPRESENTATIVE: Wyatt Building, Washington, D. C. 
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HEN IN TROUBLE CONSULT 


JUDGE—rHE Happy MEDIUM 
TEN CENTS EVERYWHERE 














American Queens 


A collection of Eight Art Prints, represent- 
ing a series of clever covers from JUDGE, 
all of them dealing with man’s frailty and 
woman’s loveliness. Six of the pictures by 
James Montgomery Flagg, one by Charles 
Sarka and one by Alonzo Kimball. 


Printed on heavy enameled paper, in full 
colors, 13 x 16, and bound into a flexible 
portfolio, stitched with silk cord. 


An album of modern illustrative art worthy 
a place on any library table, and so bound as 
to render each of the subjects removable for 
framing, if desired. 


Price $1.00 


C O U 4 O N 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Ave., New York. 
Enclosed find $1.00. Send me one 


copy of AMERICAN QUEENS. Judge 
25 Fifth 
a de venue 


A 
fine New York 














In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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A Tale of a Lost Dog 
HE AMENITIES of 


journalism are im- 
proving all the time. 
Interchanges of courte- 
sy are now common 
where a few years ago 
rival newspapers breathed fire and brim- 
stone at one another. 

Even in New York a generation or so 
ago the great editors enjoyed nothing so 
much as a controversy on purely personal 
grounds, and such is the depravity of hu- 
manity that their readers entered into the 
spirit of the thing and would rather read 
conflicting vituperation than the news. 

There are still editors in rural places 
whose newspapers are distinguished by 
local rivalries in which genteel billings- 
gate flows unceasingly, and their readers 
gria and smack their lips over verbal hot 
stuff that libel laws would recognize if 
those laws were not suspended by consent 
of the editors concerned. 

There was a happy discovery the other 
day in New York, when the dog of one 
great editor was found through an adver- 
tisement in a rival newspaper. The dog 
was lost by Mr. Ochs, of the Times. Mr. 
Ochs advertised the dog in the Herald as 
well as in his own paper, and the Herald 
found the canine, much to the qualified 
pleasure of its owner, who would have 
wished success for his own advertisement. 

The Herald has long been known for its 
unique discoveries, and Mr. Bennett at 
this juncture is probably more pleased 
over the recovery of Mr. Ochs’ dog than 
he was when Stanley, representing the 
Herald, found the lost Livingstone in 
Darkest Africa. 

If this thing had happened in New 
York forty years ago, these great editors 
would at once have entered into a con- 
troversy after the dog had been restored. 
That is to say, if one great editor had 
lost a dog and advertised it in a rival 
paper—which at that time would have 
been impossible—as well as in his own, 
and the rival paper had restored his dog, 
he would have launched at his rival the 
statement that his own paper did not cir- 
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culate among dog catchers, or insinuated 
that his rival had stolen his dog. But 
these are different times, with different 
newspaper manners, and Mr. Ochs is prob- 
ably as pleased to get his dog as Mr. Ben- 
nett is to be the medium of its recovery. 
JuDGE doffs its dicer to both. 


Brief Decisions 


QE part of humanity not only doesn’t 
know how the other part lives, but 
doesn’t really care. 





The janitor is apt to regard an oil 
heater in an apartment as a reflection on 
his industry or his integrity. 


Deep-rooted convictions may sometimes 
be dug up. 


Success may ruin some persons, but 
that does not deter the strugglers up the 
ladder. 
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If those who dance nowadays don’t pay 
the fiddler, they have to square things 
with the waiter. 





0 
It’s very easy to fall into a financial 
hole. 


If all ideals should be attained, stagna- 
tion would ensue. 
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Clubs, diamonds and spades are trumps 
as the cards decree on the deal, but there 
are few games in life in which hearts do 
not dominate. 


Milady’s age is often marked down. 
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NoEssential Difference e 
A FRENCH fashion wo 
correspondent of an | 4 
English magazine, writ- LZ, 
ing about ‘‘The Evil Ay, 
Spirit of Fashion,’”” ~~ =A = 
comments upon the weak 
and fragile aspect of ‘‘smart’’ young 
women met in fashionable places in Paris, 
They ‘‘walk in a sort of debile way, oscil- 
lating on extremely high heels, their short 
steps punctuated by stumbling. The 
shoulders are convex, the necks bend, the 
chests sink, the waists extend forward.” 

Something of this is also seen in New 
York, where young women ape the French 
style of public deportment. Even young 
women in whom vital health cannot be 
disguised affect the languid habit, and 
appear all the more ridiculous for their 
pretense. 

Never before has so much eccentric at- 
tention been paid to attire, make-up and 
manner by young women. A cable in the 
New York Times the other day from Paris 
told that fashionable women of St. Peters- 
burg were even painting tiny figures of 
animals on their faces and necks, prob- 
ably assuming that in the case of striking 
natural beauty such contrasts as these 
impositions enforce enhance its charm. 

Women at all times have been more or 
less eccentric in their fashions, following 
the changing edicts of those who make it 
a business to enforce one mode after an- 
other; but a scanning of all the varied 
and amusing notions as to dress put into 
practice for centuries, as the archives of 
history and fashion preserve them, will 
fail to reveal anything more grotesque 
than the present fashions disclose, when 
associated with the hobbled, hopping 
walk, the contorted carriage and the im- 
pression that some of the young creatures 
impart that they will break into the 
tango in just a moment. 

And still, what is the essential differ- 
ence? The girls seem on the whole, in 
spite of these temporary handicaps, just 
as charming as ever, if not even more 
charming. Nothing can eclipse the magic 
of beauty and the wonder of youth. 
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“Cheer up, mister ! 


AN IS more of a fettered 
slave to his habits than to 
his wife. 

If Publius Syrus had 
put it that way, he might 
have spared himself the 
platitude, ‘‘Powerful in- 
deed is the empire of 
habit.’” Having been a 
chattel slave to a Roman 

master, however, it is entirely probable 

that he did not care to speak of slavery. 

You can’t blame him. Even a member of 

the assembly who has been bought and sold 

several times does not like to discuss it. 
These, however, are mere introductory 
remarks and need not be remarked far- 
ther. Broadly and more or less generally 
speaking, introductory remarks are or- 
dinarily too remarkable. What was 





started to be said is that, speaking from 
a wholly concrete and purely personal 
standpoint, I have proved the absolute 
truth of the statement first hereinbeforé 
made. A man who is a slave to his wife 
might not be permitted to go to bed with 





ENCOURAGEMENT 





Concerning Habit 
By DIXON MERRITT 
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his shoes on, but it would make no mate- 
rial difference to the wife which shoe he 
removed first. If his soul yearned might- 
ily and his flesh cried out in pounding 
pain for the removal of the left shoe be- 
fore the: removal of the right shoe, the 
wife would not prevent it. Yet that is 
exactly what habit does for me. 

The pair of shoes of the present wear- 
ing never did fit comfortably. No pair 
of shoes ever does. If they do not pinch 
the toes, they rub the heel or chafe the 
instep or embrace the ankle a bit more 
closely than is seemly in public or com- 
fortable in private. If they do no one of 
these things, they offend the eye. 

Of this particular pair of shoes, the 
right one is all right, but the left one is 
all—that is to say, the wrong one is all 


Reckon it'll turn to snow again afore mornin’.” 


wrong. Would that it had been all left 
—on the cow from which it came! It 
hurts everywhere—toes, heel, instep, an- 
kle, spine, nerves, brain and heart. It 
never did its worst until yesterday. Up 
to that time it had merely pounded around 
from place to place, developing the weak 
spots. Then it landed on all of them at 
once. 

If you have never had a dentist extract- 
ing a live nerve with a red-hot wire, the 
coal man presenting his bill and the boss 
firing you from your job all at the same 
time, you can have no idea how that shoe 
pained me. It kept at it from nine o’clock 
in the morning until midnight. At first 
the moments hadn’t been more than a day 
long, but, as the hours of the evening 
wore on, every second was about as long 
as from the building of the pyramids to 
the dawn of the millennial day. The in- 
spired gentleman who wrote that ‘‘one 
day is as a thousand years’’ would have 
made the statement much stronger had 
he worn shoes instead of sandals. 

But at midnight the end was in sight. 
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WINDOW DECORATION 


I was rushing along the corridor to my 
room, determined to have that shoe off 
the instant I could get inside the door. I 
fell on the side of the bed and made a 
desperate tug at the top button. It would 
not move. By bringing both hands to 
bear, I did, slowly and with an infinitude 
of labor, force it loose; but the second 
one was more than I could manage, and I 
decided to die. There was no deadly 
weapon handy. I might have poisoned 
myself with my shaving lotion, but the 
agony would end my life more speedily 
than any poison could do, so why waste 
the lotion? Even in my misery, I had 
an ambition to leave something for my 
executor to dispose of. 

Then there came feebly to my fast- 
failing brain the memory that, all the 
while I tugged so desperately at the left 
shoe, my hands were demanding that they 
be allowed to go to the right shoe. I 
made up my mind to let them go—not 
that it could be of any earthly benefit to 
me, but as a final favor to my hands, you 
understand. 

They removed the right shoe, neatly 
and with dispatch; then, without any vo- 
lition on my part, went to the left shoe 
and removed it without the least delay, 
the buttons shelling out of the button- 
holes as neatly as peas out of a pod. A 
great truth burst upon me. All my life, 


but never giving the matter a thought, I 
had removed my right shoe first, and now 
habit would not permit me to turn the 
trick otherwise. Having determined that 
mighty fact, I nestled my chin on my 


arm and slept, sweetly as a little child. 
This morning I gave my feet a thorough 
test and found that habit would have the 
right one first in everything. At ten 
o’clock I borrowed a pair of old house 
slippers from my neighbor and went out 
walking with the judge. I observed that 
his habit was different from mine and 
showed all preference for his left foot. 
As we approached a low fence, I inquired 
blandly and casually, ‘‘Judge, which foot 
do you put over the fence first—right or 
left?’’ 

**It does not, my dear sir, make the 
slightest difference in the world,’’ the 
judge declared, and he waved his hand 
grandly. 

**Personally,’’ I assured 
him, ‘‘I always put the right 
foot over first. You can’t | 
imagine what a comfort it is. | 
You might not care for it at 
the beginning, but nothing 
could induce you to abandon 
it, once you became accus- 
tomed to it. Just to please 
me, will you not try it when 
we come to that fence?”’ 

He said he would. He 
did—try. He would make 
a desperate heave with his 
right foot, while his left 
foot would be doing its ut- 
most to raise itself from the 
ground at the same time. 
Though it may be a dispar- 
agement of the judiciary 
and in contempt of court, 









the confession must be made that the 
judge swore a little. But he is a man 
of rare perseverance. I lefthim there 
trying to coax his right foot over to the 
north side of the fence, while his left 
foot remained on the south side. If he 
has not returned by morning, I shall go 
to him and let down a gap. 


In Days of Old 


In days of old, 
When knights were bold, 
Great men there were, and daring; 
They gloried more 
In deeds of war 
Than what the dames were wearing, 





But in this age 
It’s all the rage 

For men to come a-flocking, 
And throw a fit 
Whene’er a ‘‘slit’’ 


Betrays a dainty stocking. 
—A. G. Hunter. 


A Solution 


Her admirer swallowed hard, pulled 
at his collar, and finally made up his 
mind. ' 

**Lilian,’’ he said desperately, ‘‘let’s 

get married!’’ 
Lilian’s bored expression vanished. 
**All right,’’ she agreed; ‘‘but who can 


you marry?’’ 


Encouragement 


I suppose that my heart should be joyous 
and light, 
And I should be deep in a trance; 
For Molly said, ‘‘Yes,’’ at the party to- 
night— 
But you see—all I asked was a dance. 
—Louis B. Capron. 


There is nothing new under the sun 
—except a new baby. 
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THE HIGH COST OF LOVING 
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“ONE DRINK NEVER HURT ANYONE” 


The Passionate Shepherd to His Fashionable Love 


I HAVE loved you, my lady, some years 
in a way 
That is chronic, persistent, excessively 
deep; 
Your various images thrill me by day, 
And they tango about me all night as I 
sleep. 
I have loved you in peach-basket bonnets 
and such, 
In costumes directoire and sheath, yes, 
and chic; 
In hobbles and harems I’ve loved you, 
though much 
That [ took you to be would be changed 
the next week. 
I have loved you in pompadour, psyche 
and puff, 
With curls on your neck and with swirls 
o’er your ears. 
As a proof of devotion ’twould seem quite 
enough 
Still to know you by name through the 
changeable years. 


I have loved you, my lady, both blonde 
and brunette, 
In costume both strikingly flabby and 
tight; 
I have loved you when waists were in 
fashion, and yet 
I endure even now they have vanished 
from sight. 
I have loved you when dimpled and dainty 
in size, 
I have loved you when lengthy and 
willowy thin; 
I have loved you in hats that poked into 
my eyes, 
And in those that I saw but the tip of 
your chin; 
Yes, [even have recognized you from afar, 
In all the disguises Dame Fashion could 
borrow. 
Come love me, my dear, whilst I see who 
you are, 
For I may not be able to know you to- 
morrow. 


—E. L. McK. 





Shy of Signs 


The proprietor of the gents’ furnishing 
emporium always ate in the quick-lunch 
establishment next door, but the owner 
of the latter had a grievance. 


, 


“‘T put out many signs,’’ complained 
he. ‘‘I advertise lamb stew, beef hash, 
roast giblets. I watch you many times. 
Always you take something else.’’ 

**T guess that’s so.’’ 

**Why is this?’’ 

**Well, I figure it this way,’’ explained 
the haberdasher. ‘‘Whenever I hang out 
a sign, it’s for something I want to get 
rid of.”’ 


And Yet They Admire Soldiers 


He—Yes, I’m a soldier. I helped Eng- 
land win the Boer War. 
She—Is that so? Which side were you 


on? 
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Resolved ! 


WHEN I get time I’ll try to find 

A man of a contented mind; 
I’ll try to solve some problems which 
If solved will surely make me rich; 
I’ll try to find why landlords shun 
A growing child where dogs have run; 
Why good folk die before their prime, 

When I get time. 


When I get time I’!] find the man 
Who never after riches ran; 
The child whose parents say is bad; 
The man who’s married and is glad; 
Why wives are simple Janes, and why 
Our servant girls have names—oh, my! 
Why poets scribble springtime rhyme, 
When I have time. 
—A. Walter Utting. 


This Funny Age 
Crawford — What’s the matter with 
that fellow who is holding onto the lamp- 
post and shuffling his feet? 
Crabshaw—There was a time when I’d 
have said he was drunk, but now perhaps 
he’s practicing a new dance. 


The Retreat 


Anna—Didn’t she have a troop of lov- 
ers fighting for her? 
Edna—Yes; but they all beat a retreat. 


The Light of Love 


Cora—Were you and Jack in the dark? 
Dora—Yes, until we struck a match. 
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POWDER 


Colonel 


‘ a | HAD a most satisfactory experience 

this afternoon,’’ said Colonel Bean- 
fugle to his wife. ‘‘You know, I have 
been owing Blakely a considerable sum 
for those Havanas I permitted myself to 
be inveigled into buying several months 
ago. Well, I went in to-day and paid 


the entire bill—twenty-seven dollars and 
thirty cents. 


Blakely was some sur- 
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THE EASIEST WAY TO KEEP HER 


Let cook use the car on Thursday afternoons. 


Beanfugle 
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Debt 


prised and pleased, but not half so pleased 
asI. The older I get, the more satisfac- 
tion I take in paying my bills. WhenI 
have settled some long-standing account 
like that, a peaceful feeling seems to en- 
velop my whole personality. The sun- 
shine seems several degrees brighter, and 
the breeze is balmier. The birds sing 
more sweetly, and the world, in short, is 
just about twenty-five per cent, 
more enjoyable as a place of resi- 
dence than it was before I ridded 
myself of this incubus of debt.’’ 
*‘I have noticed that myself,’’ 
said Mrs. Beanfugle. ‘‘And now 
that you have brought up the sub- 
ject in such a pleasant way, I wish 
to tell you that I took this month’s 
grocery allowance to pay for that 
last fall’s hat, the bill for which 
has been presented so many times 
that it has become a decided nui- 
sance tome. Assoonas I had paid 
the bill, I noticed the personal 
uplift which you have described.”’ 
‘*What in thunder do you mean 
by such a fool move?’’ cried Colo- 
nel Beanfugle. ‘‘Women don’t 
seem to have a grain of sense about 
monetary matters. Do you think 
my physical construction is of 
greenbacks instead of flesh and 
blood? Here I thought I could pay 
my cigar bill just because we have 
been sidestepping that millinery 
bill of yours so neatly, and you’ve 
gone and taken all the poetry out 
of my little transaction. Now I’ve 
got to go and borrow seventeen 
dollars just to keep our bank bal- 
ance balancing. ’’—Arthur Chapman. 


Paying 
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The Barrier 


HE RAIN beat desolately upon the 
windows of the spacious library 
where Lenore Delancey was waiting. 


Her face, with its 
- Ce delicate, thoughtful, 
Be (a Ss 
Sk 
ms 
\ 
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Freeman beauty, 
looked pale and 
drawn, above the 
vivid cerise gown, 
with which, in ac- 
cordance with mod- 
ern science, she had 
tried to put a punch 
into the grayness of 
the day. As she gazed out into the 
richly appointed Long Island land- 
scape, she wondered wistfully what 
fate had in store for her; and her heart 
beat faster as a taxi whizzed rapidly up 
the long drive. 

He entered—the suitor for whom 
she waited. Henry Blackthorne’s 


Mary E. Wilkins 








face and form had gladdened many a 
maiden’s heart. Tall, athletic, dark- 
eyed, he carried his Marxheimer clothes 
with a highborn grace. As Lenore ad- 
vanced to meet him, he took the prof- 
fered hand with a courtly air, while hope 
not unmixed with apprehension sat upon 
his manly, Leyendecker features. 

‘“*You have them—the documents?’’ 
The little catch in the girl’s voice showed 
how vital was her interest. With a 
barely perceptible tremor of the hand, he 
drew from his pocket a eugenic chart and 
several certificates, which he spread upon 
the table before her; then he stood watch- 
ing in silence while she read. Presently 
the tension in her face relaxed, and at 
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PLENTY OF TIME 


Madge—Are you in a hurry? 
Marjorie—Why, no, dear. 


her long breath of relief he moved a step 
nearer and whispered thrillingly, ‘‘All is 
well, my darling?’’ She nodded tenta- 
tively, but with a little gesture forbade 
his closer approach. 

**Practically, yes, though there are one 
or two little points upon which you can 
doubtless reassure me,’’ she smiled up at 
him confidingly. 

‘‘My ear—the one that was bitten off 
at college, you mean? But Dr. Carrell 
can easily’’ She shook her head. 





ONE THING EXPLAINED 
Younghub (who has borrowed iceman’s scales to weigh new arrival) —Gee whiz! forty-one pounds ! 





I have an appointment and I’m only half an hour late. 


‘‘Then what?’’ he wondered. ‘*‘We 
both had appendicitis a yearago. Surely 
you remember’”’ 

She softened, remembering the happy 
days after the operations, when they had 
met and loved, at Palm Beach. Then 
she spoke firmly, with sweet seriousness. 

“I notice, Henry, that your leucocyte 
count is not all it should be.”’ 

He paled, for she was treading upon 
dangerous ground, and he feared the ana- 
lytical workings of that keen young mind. 
Yet he tried to speak lightly. 

‘‘Not perfect, perhaps, Lenore; still, 
it is fair.’’ 

‘*And that leads to the question I must 
ask. I note that the result of your inoc- 
ulation with the mixed bacterins is not 
given here. Henry’’—her lips trembled 
—‘‘how about your opsonic index?’’ 

With a despairing gesture he sank into 
a chair, and his head sank to his folded 
arms upon the table. He had dared to 
hope against hope. The girl stood look- 
ing at him, her slim fingers clutching con- 
vulsively the suffrage badge at her breast. 
For an instant a wild impulse swayed her. 
Should she dare all and ally herself with 
one whose immunizing response was 
weak? Forgetting the limitations of sci- 
ence and of her skirt, she took one im- 
pulsive step toward him, tottered and nar- 
rowly escaped falling at his feet; then, 
recovering her self-control, with renun- 
ciation written upon her set face, she 
turned and slowly left the room. Be- 
tween them all was over! 





—Corinne Rockwell Swain. 











Her Only Reply 


. « ACCEPT my sincerest good wishes,’’ 
said he; 

**And your married life henceforth, I trust 
it may be 

A long, happy one.’ 
It astonished the 
bride. 

**What a funny idea!’’ 
was all she replied. 


Deceived 


FORK, 
7 dix?) 
— 
4 An accident had oc- 
curred. A staying had 


given away, and two carpenters working 
on it fell to the ground. One was seri- 
ously injured; the other, unhurt, immedi- 
ately went to his assistance. The usual 
crowd quickly gathered. 

One woman asked in a loud voice, 
‘*Where is the other man that was hurt?’’ 

**There he is, holding the injured man,”’ 
said a voice. 

**Oh, yes! 
out!’’ 

The uninjured man turned his head to- 
ward the excited woman and said, ‘‘ Mad- 
am, for your information, that’s a good 
chew of tobacco.’’ 


’ 
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See how his cheek is puffed 


Contrary 


Knick — Does the dentist drill your 
teeth? 

Knack 
act right. 


-Yes; but he can’t make them 


Snap Judgments 


UST to mark the 
flight of time, what 
has become of the 
**poisoned-needle’”’ and 
the ‘‘drugged -soda’’ 
incident? 


**Eugenics does not 
eliminate romance,’’ 
declare its friends. 
‘‘Nor romancing,’’ re- 
tort its enemies. 















The protest of the 
Wisconsin house - fur- 









nishing tradesmen 
against the eugenics 
law, because it ruins 
business, simply shows 
that all great reforms 
are hampered by the 
tax paying proletariat, 
which refuses to foot 




















the bills. 









So far as reported, 
the dove which Mr. 









Wilson liberated while 








in the South did not 
fly toward Mexico. 


A suffragist speaker 
in Washington indignantly points out 
that the average police station is not fit 
for ‘‘even a self-respecting 











pig.’’ Self-respecting pigs 
who stay home at nights need 
not worry about police sta- 
tions. 


Well, when one of its ‘‘Su- 
perior’’ Court judges tells a 
lawyer he is a cur and threat- 
ens to knock his head off and 
starts down from the bench to 
do it, Washington may feel 
that its recall of judges law 
is vindicated. 


President Wilson’s warning 
to the civil service raiders 
shows that a man may be a 
volunteer fireman in Pass 
Christian and yet not ‘‘run 
wid de machine’’ in Wash- 
ington. 


With ten dollars for men’s 
shoes and twenty-five buttons 
for women’s shoes, @ man 
naturally asks where it will 
all end. 








AN OPTIMISTIC THOUGHT 
Koldpheet—This cold weather is*beastly ! 


Hotphut—But it has advantages. 
you can’t hear your neighbors’ phonographs. 


Windows are kept shut, and 





Just as Congress is getting 
ready to investigate the grape- 
juice controversy between 
Secretary Bryan and Repre- 





HINT TO WEATHER FORECASTERS 


Why not leave it entirely to luck ? 


sentative Bartholdt, comes our old friend, 
the government scientist, who proves 
that grape juice doesn’t contain any al- 
cohol at all. A handy thing to have 
around, these government scientists. 


But even in the heat of argument, let 
us be fair. Major-General Wood’s trans- 
fer from Washington to the Philippines 
was ordered before he declared that mar- 
ried mep made the best soldiers. 


Every time Secretary Bryan signs a 
new peace treaty, Secretary Daniels comes 
along demanding bigger dry docks and a 
bigger gun foundry, and Secretary Garri- 
son demands a bigger army. 


That super-super-dreadnought which 
the navy will build is probably Secretary 
Bryan’s battleship ‘‘Friendship.’’ 


The Maryland Legislature, in excluding 
a senator on the constitutional ground 
that he is a minister, evidently waives 
the benefit of clergy. 


‘‘Great Cesar, dead and turned to clay, 
Might stop a hole to keep the wind 
away.”’ 
Great Czsar’s dead. 
Old Pepys, now, his diary writ, 
Is memory’s aid to modern wit. 
**And so to bed.’’ 





























Conductor (to groom)—! guess you made a little mistake. 


A Bonanza 


T WAS a farmer living near a famous 
spring in Maine, a locality where pro- 
hibition is supposed to reign supreme, 
who discovered near by what he thought 
might be a medicinal spring. 

He filled a bottie with the water and 
set it aside, intending to send it to be 
analyzed the following day. That night 
a New Yorker, who was boarding at the 
farmhouse, emptied half of the water out 
of the bottle and filled it up with whiskey 
from his flask, adding a pinch of cream 
tartar and a very little molasses. The 
farmer intrusted the bottle to an acquaint- 
ance to convey to Bates College, in Lewis- 
ton, to be analyzed, and for days thereafter 
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dreamed of the time when he would be the 
proprietor of a miniature Saratoga. After 
a week had elapsed, a telegram came, and 
the farmer opened it with trembling fin- 
gers. It was from his acquaintance and 
read: ‘‘Buy spring quick at any price. I 
will take half interest. Letter follows.”’ 

The countryman bought as instructed, 
paying about twice what the place was 
worth, and then there came a long let- 
ter, saying that the professor who made 
the analysis had pronounced the water to 
be pure whiskey cocktail, containing an 
unusually fine quality of spirits. 

**I can’t see how we can fail to get rich 
with a proposition like that in Maine,’’ 
the letter concluded; but although the 
farmer spent most of his.time at the spring 








One of these tickets calls for a fur-lined overcoat. 


after that, and drank and drank until an 
over-irrigated system revolted, he never 
experienced the least exhilaration, much 
to his disgust. —Allan Forest. 


Rough Behavior 


Cutting an acquaintance. 
Breaking into society. 
Mashing a girl. 

‘Hitting the high places. . 
Smashing a record. 
Knocking a performance. 
Choking off a speaker. 
Ripping out an oath. 
Hanging a picture. 
Roasting a neighbor. 
Jumping onto a proposition. 
Killing time. —Harvey Peake. 
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««’ TERRIFIC, eh?’’ remarked Aynsley, with a touch 
of excitement 

‘‘Ripping!’’ replied Balmar, who turned to Mrs 
Aynsley with, ‘‘Don’t you think so?’’ 

‘‘If you mean the opera, it was stunning,’’ she re- 
sponded. But from her manner her mind was not on 
the opera. 

Hugh Allard, who had joined the trio—all four had 
led the outpouring audience by the moment or two that 
means greater convenience in getting away from a 
mass of people—gave Mrs. Aynsley a significant look 
that was returned with emphasis. Aynsley’s swell 
motor brougham had first place on the curb, though a 
smart hansom was in a position to usurp the right of 
way. 

‘Here, Hugh,’’ said Aynsley to Allard, ‘‘just drive 
home with Julia, will you not? I’ve an errand at the 
club, late as it is.’’ , 














Mrs. Aynsley had been helped into 
the brougham by her husband. Her 
face was averted, and she seemed nerv- 
ous. Allard raised his hat and got in H 
with her, and her countenance at once 
took on a glow as they drove away. 
Balmar after a moment with Aynsley 
disappeared in the crowd. 

Aynsley glanced at the departing brougham, gave 
the driver of the hansom a significant look, leaped into 
that vehicle, and was driven around the magnificent 
Regal Opera House to the stage door, through which 
he disappeared. 

Although temples of grand opera are catalogued 
with the luxuries, the Regal was a necessity. 

The older Cosmopolitan Opera House had become 
congested. The Diamond Horseshoe that character- 
ized it had literally overflowed. The elect in society, 


ee SSeSeSeSeSeSeseSeSeseseseseseses 


The Primitive Wy anc 
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By J. 4¥ALDR 
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originally enumerated # four Hu 
and social rivalries inewed, to | 
everybody concerned. Tie were 
varying and changing multiples of v 
for happiness or misery, '# this we 

The Diamond Horse became 
when its occupants wet!tirred t 
when they got busy sotiill—jewels 
its brim. There wasssitinuous ; 
mond buttons and lessetlkets 0; 








egeseeSeSe5e5 





and then a tiara or a necklace fell upon 
the just or the unjust below. The un- 
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ps just frequented the lower floor as a 
My and the Civilized i speculation in precious stones, though 
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d sfour Hundred, multiplied, 
jnrased, to the discomfort of 
. Te were factions in which 
y miltples of wealth were potent 
sry, bat this was not all. 

rset became so crowded that 
wetitirred to enthusiasm—or 
ocitl—jewels were spilled over 
s seitinuous sprinkling of dia- 
ssetttnkets of value, while now 





many detectives were on duty, and 
al hirelings under heavy bonds incessantly 

° operated vacuum cleaners, taking their 

clean-ups to a common repository for 
identification. Much, however, was missing in the 
final analysis, and honest persons who might find a dia- 
mond or two while undressing after a night at the 
opera could not be blamed for blankly wondering where 
they came from. 

This night when Mrs. Aynsley and Allard rode 
away and Aynsley drove to the stage door was the 
night of the opening of the Regal and the premiere of 
an opera written for the occasion, entitled ‘‘A Primi- 
tive Romance.’’ The event was successful beyond all 


NX 


expectation. It had surpassed the most sanguine hope 
and the most extravagant prophecy. 

The opera had been written to emphasize the fact 
that one man is as good as another, and that all men 
came from common stock. It-had for dominant char- 
acters Ag and Ug, Cave Men, and El, a beautiful Cave 
Woman, the wife of Ag. These characters sang their 
passions in French and were scantily clothed in fine 
fur and silk of Cave Period cut, while verisimilitude 
was furnished by young women of great beauty and 
few but characteristic garments, and Cave bears and 
other animals of the period made merry with them. 
Ug fell in love with El, who reciprocated; Ug killed 
Ag with a club, and all ended happily. 

Half an hour after Aynsley drove to the stage door 
he reappeared with Mademoiselle Robi, a gloriously 
handsome woman, whose fine points were accented by 
her rich attire. She was the beauteous El of the 
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ADVICE TO BASHFUL YOUNG MEN IN LOVE—PROPOSE BY PHONOGRAPH 


opera, and the motive for its tragic cli- 
max. Aynsley helped her into the han- 
som, conferred a moment with Jehu, and 
they drove up Avenue Riche, a broad, 
magnificent way that had been carved out 
of Central Park to put Fifth Avenue in 
the second class. 

The cab stopped in front of Aynsley’s 
own palace, he helped mademoiselle out, 


and they entered. A discreet butler ad- 
mitted them. 

**All out?’’ Aynsley asked. 

‘All, sir. Or abed.’’ 

**Is supper ready?’’ 

**Yes, sir. It will be served’’ 





*‘In the crimson room,’’ interrupted 
Aynsley, who conducted mademoiselle to 
a remote quarter of the palace, touched a 
button, and a room in crimson and gold, 
furnished as for a king, was revealed by 
light whose source was mysterious. 

**Wait a moment,”’’ said Aynsley, hold- 
ing mademoiselle’s arm. 

Another button was touched, and the 
floor in the center sank, returning in a 
moment with a table luxuriously fur- 
nished for two. The butler served them. 


He moved with the certitude of a ma- 
chine, and his face was as immobile as 
a mask. 

‘‘And this is your palace!’’ exclaimed 
mademoiselle, as though it had been de- 
scribed to her. 


‘‘No. It is yours—when you marry 
me.’’ 

**But madame! You are already mar- 
ried!’’ 


‘‘Temporarily. Madame has eloped. I 
shall divorce her.’’ 

*‘But was she not at the opera to- 
night?’’ 

“Yes. But she had planned to run 
away with Hugh Allard, and I helped 
them a bit. I knew they intended to sail 
on the Olympus, which perhaps at this 
moment is down the bay. These greater 
ships must wait for a favoring tide, even 


though the channel has been deepened. 


The Olympus was scheduled to leave her 
dock at twelve-thirty.’’ And Aynsley 
carelessly consulted his watch. 
* 7 > a -_ . 
Mrs. Aynsley and Hugh Allard, late as 
the hour was—the night was perfect— 


stood at the Olympus’s rail with arms 
about each other. 

‘‘This is so much better, is it not, dear- 
est?’’ she asked. ‘‘Surely we are more 
civilized than those Cave Persons!”’ 

‘*You mean’’—— 

‘“‘Why, that you didn’t have to kill 
Aynsley to get me!”’ 


How To Beat the Taxi 


Man (at doctor’s night bell)—Doctor, 
how much are your charges at the house? 

Doctor (through speaking tube)-—Two 
dollars. 

Man—All right. Please come at once. 
(As they arrive in the doctor’s automo- 
bile)—Here’s your fee, doctor. A taxi 
costs twice as much. 


Chivalry 


A gentleman a lady meets, 
Upon a windy day; 

As soon as he’s found out they’re silk, 
He looks the other way. 





A successful man is measured up by 
results, not by methods. 











JUDGE’S MOTION PICTURES 
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ALITTLE LATER PERC 1S wow 
PERCY COMES 
TO GET HIS GET EVEN WITH 
ANSWER FROM THE OLD MAN 
LADY ANNABEL ak mc 

THE SAME EVENING 

HE MEETS A 

FRIEND OF His, 

GALLOPING DICK, 

A HIGHWAYMAN-~ 


















































































































































































OF COURSE, FATHER 
FINDS THE LETTER 
AND GOES TO THE 
OLD OAK HIMSELF 
TO FINISH PERCY 
oO Do J tha ib q 
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PERCY TO THE aS | PASSED BY 
RESCUE, THEREBY Fie THE BOARD OF 
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Percy's Ruse: or, Overcoming a Crabbed Disposition 
A Talking Point The Real Beginners Flushes 


He sat and played amid the crush 
(Excuse this tear-and-sob tale!) 

Upon his cheek a hectic flush, 
And in his hand a bobtail. 


Ravenyelp—The modern play seems to 
be nothing more nor less than the drama- 
tization of biological impulses. Can you 
tell me who started this sex business, 
anyway? 

Biffstick—I don’t know, unless it was 
the Florodora Sex Tette. 


**This phonograph,’’ averred the sales- 
man, ‘‘needs no introduction. ’’ 
**Why not?’’ 
“It speaks for itself.’’ 
; —Walt Mason. 





Occasionally a man’s sins find him out 
—at the elbows. 


The man who fares best at an auction 
sale is the one who bids on nothing. 





























A SELFISH SUGGESTION 


She—What penance do you think I should adopt for Lent? 


A Japanese Best Seller 


THE LATEST novel in Japan has one 
hundred and six volumes. 

A novel of this length has its draw- 
backs, it seems tous. Whena person felt 
in the mood for buying a book, he might 
not be able to get hold of a truck the day 
he wanted to go shopping. When the 
clerks got the novel on the wagon, it 
would look as though they were closing 
out. 

One novel would be all that a fellow 
could read in a lifetime. He would start 
in in his youth, and by the time he was 
getting along toward where the hero was 
calling her by her first name, his grand- 
children would have to cuddle up close 
and do the reading for him. 

But the real trouble would come when 
a person let the book agent get his foot 
inside the door and signed on the dotted 
line. The first installments would be 
easy, but along in one’s old age they 
would come to be more and more of a 
strain. Then one’s children would have 
to shoulder the weekly payments, and 
when their hair had silvered and as they 
were sitting in the inglenook and living 
over the story their father had told them 
of how he had come to buy the novel and 
make the first payment, a knock would 
sound at the door, . . . and there would 
be the man for the next installment. 

We feel that a one-volume novel is best, 
after all. With the demands made on a 
person these days by the moving-picture 
shows, one would not get far enough ina 
lifetime in a Japanese best seller to find 
which one the girl married. . 

—Homer Croy. 





He—Give up all the other fellows. 


Booked Solid 


««QO FAR s0 good,”’ the busy man an- 
nounced. ‘‘It’snow noon. We’ll 

meet again at four o’clock and close the 
deal.’’ 

**I’ve an appointment at four o’clock,”’ 
said the other. 

“*Five o’clock, then?’’ 

“Ne.” 

**How about six?’’ 

**Can’t see you then, either.”’ 

‘*Well, seven, eh?’’ 

‘*Not for mine!’’ 

‘*Make it eight, and I’1l’’,—— 

‘‘Impossible !’”” 

*“*Good heavens, man! 
this is a half-holiday?’’ 

‘Not at all. But I’m going to get 
married at four o’clock, you see, and I 
expect to be pretty much preoccupied 
from then on. That’s all.’’ 


Do you think 


Synonymous 


*‘That salesman is a man of polish.’’ 
“Yes; he’s a very smooth article. 


A Boost for the Stage 


In Arkansas eggs are now being taken 
at the doors of the theaters as the price 
of admission. This will be a great boost 
for Thespian art in Arkansas. An actor 
can never do his best work when he knows 
there is an egg in the audience. He al- 
ways feels freer and more light-hearted 
when he knows positively and absolutely 
that all eggs have been taken up by the 
ticket man. Theatrically speaking, an 
egg should always be taken at the door— 
it should never be allowed to get behind 
the footlights. 


can let you off twice at Twelfth Street. 





Proposals 


PROPOSALS are tenders of voluntary 

servitude for life or during good be- 
havior made by a mere man in favor of a 
doll, duck, vampire or angel. 

Proposals are actuated by love, avarice, 
spite, passion, ambition, restlessness, 
moonshine, eyeshine, witchery or tempo- 
rary insanity. 

Proposals are made to a dear in a sofa 
corner and repeated to a dragon of a fa- 
ther. In the latter case the ceremony 
often begins in the parlor and ends at the 
bottom of the front steps. 

Any phrase that evidences a longing, 
desire, intention, willingness or frame of 
mind to pay millinery bills and stay home 
of nights may constitute a proposal, al- 
though couched in language of sea, sky, 
eternity, eyebrows, paradise, sunsets or 
stars above. In cases where too ambigu- 
ous language or blank verse is employed, 
it is often necessary for a court of justice 
to construe the proposer’s remarks, at a 
cost of $50,000 to that gentleman. 

In America and similarly sentimental- 
ized lands a proposal usually consists of a 
Dolly dialogue, a clinch, a vow to be true 
till the stars freeze and an osculationfest. 
In barbaric countries the program in- 
cludes a war dance, a dog feast, an arbi- 
tration treaty, an old-home week and a 
national holiday. —Stuart B. Stone. 


In Right 


Ted—How was it you didn’t object to 
her wearing the necklace the other fellow 
gave her? 

Ned—Why, old man, she let me fasten 
it on! 
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IN TWO DOSES 


Passenger—Does this car, go to Twenty-fourth Street? 
Conductor (formerly a drug clerk)— No’m; but I 
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Suffrage Snapshots 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


MISFORTUNES never come singly. 

Just as the Kaiser’s son is behav- 
ing his worst, the women of the German 
empire make a demand on the Reichstag 
for the suffrage. Perhaps his majesty 
can put a quietus on the son. 


In the Business High School of Wash- 
ington, D. C., the girls’ rifle team has 
defeated the boys’ by 385 to 365. Does 
that answer the military argument , 
and qualify the girls for the suffrage? 

Or is it a fallacy that the bullet and 
ballot must go together? 


The suffragists made another unsuc- 
cessful attempt recently to corral Sec- 
retary Bryan. They will learn aftera 
while that his lofty ideas of democ- 
racy apply only to the masculine half 
of the people—the half that can 
respond on election day. 

Two women card sharps on a big 
ocean liner are said to have relieved 
a number of the male voyagers of all 
their ready cash. Another flagrant 
instance of woman’s usurping an 
occupation that rightfully belongs to 
man! 


The Chicago American allows the 
women to get out a ‘‘suffrage’’ edi- 
tion, and they clean up a neat little 
profit of $15,000 for the ‘‘cause.’’ The 
New York Hippodrome gives the suffra- 
gists a benefit performance, and their 
treasury can’t hold the profits. Seems as 
if we never hear of any anti-suffrage spe- 


cial editions or theater benefits. Would- 
n’t anybody buy or go? 
Paris is tired of the tango. Public 


opinion caused it to be danced too respect- 
ably. It may hold on awhile in the 
United States. We can stand a consider- 
able amount of respectability, but not too 
much when it becomes unfashionable. 


The pastors of the evangelical churches 
of southern Illinois recently decided that 
it was too late to discuss whether the 
women ought to have a vote or not, the 
only question now being what they will do 
with it. After the pastors have found 
out, what will be their next step? 





Curbside 


By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


Native-born Women 

T° THOSE who soar in the charming 

realms of fancy, it is a blow to meet 
a stubborn fact occasionally. The oppo- 
nents of woman suffrage have from time 
to time lifted up their dulcet voices and 
protested against woman’s enfranchise- 
ment, on the ground that the polJs would 
be swamped by the hordes of foreign-born 
females, who would rush to it brandish- 
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DOMESTIC CROAKERS 


And when the pie is opened 
They all begin to croak! 

Now isn’t that a healthy dish 
To serve to thinking folk? 


ing an appalling illiteracy. The census 
is inconsiderate enough to show that there 
are in the United States nearly three 
times as many native-born women as all 
the foreign-born men and women put to- 
gether. As this will be a sad surprise to 
many, it doesn’t take much of a prophet 
to predict that this disagreeable chunk of 
truth will find permanent lodgment in 
only the suffragist brain. 


Suffragisms 
Parable of the Two Converts—And, be- 
hold, there was a woman whose head 
spaces were filled with receipts and stain 
removers and home-made contraptions, 
till Thought fled from her as the bashful 
one from the crowd. Yet it came to pass 










that, attending a great council of her sis- 
ters, an idea hit her mind amidships, and, 
dislodging much rubbish, stuck there. 
And it illumined her life and lifted her 
to walk amid the Forerunners of a Better 
Day. And there was another woman whose 
thought spaces were hollow spots, through 
which little winds of frivolity blew, and 
even they were lonesome. For she had 
been cursed with many shekels. And she 
scorned the tribe of suffragists. It hap- 
pened that adversity overtook her and she 
descended to the lot of the toiler, and she 
went on a still hunt for a job to sus- 
tain life. And many times she was 
sent away empty-handed, while a male 
of the tribe pocketed the position. 
Thus, after a while, much travail 
brought her to believe in the Big 
Thought, and she joined the Daughters 
of Freedom. Thus we see there are 
two kind of the recruits called con- 
verts, those who behold Justice in 
the abstract and those who must be 
punched in their private feelings. 


Domestic Bliss 


HE hoarse voice of the domestic 

croaker should never be permit- 

ted to teach the youth of the nation the 
high sweet notes of domestic bliss. 

Domestic bliss is a national ideal, 
and the American ideal is a particu- 
larly happy and wholesome one. 

The theme of the orchestral accom- 
paniment is individual freedom, 
trained efficiency, comfortable living, 
and, above all, mind and soul develop- 
ment. What, then, of those domestic 
croakers — self-styled guardians of the 
nation’s home ideals? 

‘‘Women have not brains enough for 
self-government,’’ the favorite climax of 
their discords, strikes no single note in 
harmony with the infinite tune of democ- 
racy. 

No nation ever could nor ever can live 
that hugs to itself an ideal of ignorance, 
of prudish modesty, cf inefficiency for 
one-half its people. 

The home makers of the nation, who 
demand and are getting the use of every 
education democracy knows, understand 
with profound insight the real American 
ideals of home life. 

The tune of domestic bliss they sing is 
the sweet, unstrained, homely theme of 
an adequate democracy. —Lou Rogers. 
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thersill’s Seasick 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Refunded. 


Officially adopted by Steamship Companies on 
both fresh and salt water —endorsed be mitheot 
authorities and used by travelers the world over. 

Contains no cocaine, morphine, opium,: chloral. 
coal tar products, or their derivatives. 

Sold by leading druggists. 50c box enough fot 
24hours. $1.00 box for ocean voyage. 

The One Dependable Preventative of Nausea. 
A copy of Mothersill's Travel Book sent by request, without charge. 


MOTHERSILL REMEDY GCO., Detroit, Mich. 
‘ae at 19 St. erg ~~ es a New York, 


Art Pianos 
at Wholesale 


Yes, at the rock bottom price; 
any Artist Model you select ab- 
solutely on approval, prepaid, 
and at the bed-rock price direct 
from our factory to you. Not a 
cent in advance, not a cent C.0.D., no freight charge, all prepaid 


30 Days’ FREE Trial! 


For four weeks in your home. If you don't want it simply return it at 
our expense. You take no risk. If you decide to keep this superb Artist 
Model Piano you can have it at the confidential, wholesale price and pay 
on easy monthly payments 

4 pd To advertise and quickly introduce this 
Limited Offer! superb instrament, we will sell the first 
in your locality at the confidential, wholesale price. This offer applies 
only on the first sale. Write today and save $100 to $200 on the purchase of 
8 piano. VAN all ahout our 2 year course in music FREE. A Eostal will do, 
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Egg View Notes 


IGURING that women here are going 
to be voting soon, Ote Gimber is get- 
ting ready to learn the milliner’s trade. 

There is something back of everything 
done by Witt Larcom. He went through 
a barb-wire fence Tuesday afternoon just 
to please Milt Shirk’s bull. 

Nate Shoop leaves Friday for Spring 
Ledge, to work in a jewelry store. He 
will wear his shiny blue suit. 

Over a year ago a fellow was through 
this way, and several gave him their 
photographs for him to take off with him 
somewhere and enlarge for them. Since 
that time not a thing has been seen or 
heard of him. The latest number of a 
big Eastern patent-medicine almanac has 
arrived at the grocery. The pictures of 
several Egg View folks occupy space in 
it, which is strange. 

While in Spring Ledge Saturday, Tru- 
man Bilge attended a grab sale, getting a 
fancy box of stationery. He will try to 
think of somebody to write to. 

Milt Shirks says that if he owned the 
grocery, he’d pray very hard for a lot of 
rain right away, and maybe get rid of 
several pairs of rubbers. 

The big, black horse owned by Tink 
Nitz closed its mouth suddenly and un- 
expectedly Friday morning, while Witt 
Larcom was feeling of some teeth in 
there. Witt announces that from now on 
he’s going to guess at an animal’s age, 
and let it go at that. 

Cylindra Berger is charming some 
warts off of the hands of Erny Neff, the 
barber, and has him powder her face for 
doing so. Erny is glad she ain’t two- 
faced. 

Rome Frink returned to Egg View last 
week for the first time in twenty years. 
According to him, he found the well on 
the old place exactly where he left it. 

Dow Ludlum has owed Ambrose Cross- 
lots five dollars for a long time, but never 
says a word about it. He is sure to, Sat- 
urday, as Ambrose just sent him a bill 
for ten dollars. Dow knows a mistake 
when he sees one. —Leslie Van Every. 


Why Should He? 


They say all things are for the best, 

But is it so? Well, here’s a test: 

Why should man lose his teeth and hair— 
Things which he really hates to spare— 
And lose his hearing and his sight, 

His nimble gait, his appetite, 

And his appendix still retain, 

Which is a nuisance in the main? 


Necessary Precaution 
Ford—What are you doing with that 
shock absorber? I didn’t know you had 


an auto. 
Shaw—Neither I have. 
the theater. 


I’m going to 


A monologue is a conversation with 
your wife. 
GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 


“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles.[Adv.) 
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VS 


PEBBLEFORD 
Old Fafhioned 
Quality 
Kentucky Bourbon 


CLEAR SPRING DISTILLING CO.,, 
BOURBON, NELSON COUNTT, KY. 

















15 Days’ FREE Use 











A Piedmont 
Southern Red Cedar Chest 
protects furs and woolens from 

mice, dust and damp. 15 days’ free trial. Freight prepaid. 
Useful and beautiful in every home. Low factory prices, 


Piedmont chest pays for itself in what it saves. Write for illustrated 
“Story of Red Cedar."’ Postpaid, FREE to 


Dept. 48, Statesville, N. C. 











56-page catalog and book, 
you. Write TODAY--NOW. 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., 












One Days Pay 
One Mans Work 


‘28= RGR This 


madé by Jos. Hancock, Lamoni, Iowa. 
Schenser, Montana, made $22. 35 in 5 hours. 
Miller, low: a, Made $13. 65 in oneafternoon. We have 
proof of this and hundreds of similar reports. No 
matter who you are or where you live, here’s your 
chance to double your present salary or income, 
working during spare time or permanently as a one 
minute photographer. No experience needed. 
new, live business of big cash profits. You can work @ 
home or travel, enjoy the healthful, outdoor work a 
become indepe »ndent i= your own business. Invest one 
cent for a postal—ask us for proof of what others are 
doing—of what you can earn witha 


Mandel Post Card Machine 


A portable post card gallery, Takes, finishes and delivers 
photo post cards and buttons in a minute's time—makes 


different styles .of pictures in 3 sizes. Mo pl films or 

Me room, One ‘mi nute pictures sell hke wildfire. Everybody buys. td 
—¥ irs, carnivals, busy corners, small towns 
and large citics—Big Money Everywhere. 


This Picture- 
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pollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


the safe and 
satisfying drink. 


A andy 
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Fussing—Jack—Talk about trials and 
tribulations! I was having a fine time in 
kindred pursuits, and I had to come back 
to college. ae: , 

Jill—‘‘Kindred pursuits’?! What do | 
you mean? ; 

Jack—Oh, fussing my pretty cousins! 
—Yale Record. 











His Excuse—Judge (to prisoner who is 
being arraigned for entering a women's 
fashion exhibit)—Prisoner, why did you 
enter this exhibit? 

Prisoner—Why, judge, I just wanted 
to see everything that went on.—Minne- 
sota Minnehaha. 


0034-850. 6038-875... 


—. 


¥ 2 = » 4 | 1¢ —" 
. down a month \ 


Buying a. hig alerts 


Dia 


DIAMONDS ON CREDIT 


Why—Customer—I think this meat is 
spoiled. 

Butcher—Perhaps so, mum; but that 
meat came from a prize lamb, and it may 
have been petted too much. — Illinois 
Siren. 
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Will Exchange One Quarter 
for Two Quarters and a Half 


Pro positi on: It you will send us a Half and Two Quarters Ameri- 
SE can money, or their equivalent, we will send you 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
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Capital Punishment 
—Stanford Chaparral. 


Grounds for Complaint— Hip—tTaste this! 

Hop—Why, that’s the best soup I ever 
tasted! 

Hip—Yes; but the steward had the 
gall to say it is coffee!—Michigan Gar- 
goyle. 


Diplomatic — May— Do you think it’s 
disgraceful for a woman to expose her- 
self in a new X-ray gown? 

Jay—Oh, it depends on how one locks 
at it!—Stanford Chaparral. 


A Test— Wy—Here is a story telling of 
Indians who carry their money in their 
mouths. 

Zee—I suppose they pursed their lips. 
—Columbia Jester. 


Not Straight 
She tried to kill him with a glance, 
But she was, truth to tell, 
So cross-eyed that, by grievous chance, 
A poor bystander fell! 
— Wisconsin Sphinx. 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott’s Bitters are 
appetizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 


% cts. in stamps. C.W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (ADV.) 





JUDGE for a quarter of a year. 
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express prepaid: 


GIBSON’S RYE 
A WHISKEY OF TRADITIONS 

RADITIONAL for high quality, absolute 

purity, satisfying richness, velvety mellowness, 

delightful fragrance —nearly 80 years the 

whiskey standard of the world. Every drop 

of Gibson's is made from selected, matured 





ater; ripened in a fixed tem- 
Stiginal wood. We especially 
1900—the finest old whiskey 
fed from o 
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7 It a Bottle 
of Cook’s 


Let your order express the dif- 
ference between mere money 
spending and buying the wine 





Champagme | 


lively as a cricket—pure as 
purity—every sip a surprise in 
deliciousness. 



















Foreign wines cost more because 
somebody has to pay import duty | 
and shipping charges. 


4 AMERICAN Wine Co. 
ST. LOUIS 9 
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Dr. Hall’s Sexual 
KNOWLEDGE 


By DR. WINFIELD SCOTT HALL 
Head of Physiology 

N. W. Univ. M School 

Plain Truths of Sex Lifeand 

8, according to latest 

-— al Science Researches, 

Matters 


About Sex : 
# hat young women anc 
ook All men, fathersand mothers, 


w 
eed te Read all othersneed to 
(Illustrated; 320 pages) Scentife Sex Facts Hitherto Misunderstood 
Only $1.00; 10c extra; mailed under plain wrapper. al 
THE INTERNATIONAL BIBLE HOUSE 
ith and Chestnut Streets, Dept. 8, Philadelphia, Pa.,U. 


















Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they easily scratch a file and 
7 will cut glass. rilliancy guaran- 
teed 25 years. Moumredin 4k solid gold 
diapered mountings. See them before pay y- 
in, Will send you, any style ring. pin or stad for 
omer refund _ all charges pre No money ‘in Sdeanes. 
WHITE VALLEY if not satis mm, Write today for free cataiog. 


Y GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis | 
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Stories ‘with Smiles 


Ungallant Man—In the happy past John 
Henry was madly in love with Gladys 
May, but there came one of those silly 
little quarrels, and the fair one told the 
youth to hastily beat it from her papa’s 
porch, 

John Henry did beat it. Moreover, he 
kept right on going, and it was some- 
thing like ten years before he returned 
to the native haunts he knew so well. 

At a ball one night he met the beaute- 
ous Gladys May, married now, and it was 
with matronly condescension that she 
elected to look upon him. 

**After ten long years we meet again, 
Gladys,’’ said John Henry, eagerly step- 
ping forward to take her hand. ‘‘I trust 
that you still remember me.’’ 

‘‘Let me see,’’ mused the fair Gladys 
May, with an indifferent expression. 
‘*Was it you or your brother who used to 
be an old sweetheart of mine?’’ 

‘Really, I don’t know,’’ came back the 
cruel response of John Henry. ‘‘Prob- 
ably it was my father.’’—Philadelphia 
Telegraph. 





A Humble Joker—‘‘Humphry Ward, the 
husband of the well-known novelist, likes 
to joke about his nonentity.’’ 

The speaker was a New York magazine 
editor. 

‘‘Humphry Ward, they tell me,’’ the 
editor went on, ‘‘once entered his wife’s 
study while she was out, and glanced over 
the manuscript upon her writing desk. 

‘‘He read the sentence, ‘She swept the 
room with a bright, fresh glance,’ and, 
taking up a pencil, he wrote on the mar- 
gin of the page, ‘If she would only sweep 
the room with a bright, fresh broom!’ 

‘Reading on, he came to, ‘She touched 
a button and a footman appeared.’ His 
marginal note to this was, ‘Alas! she 
will never touch a button!’ 

‘*And now he came upon the sentence, 
‘She decided to mend her ways.’ And 
again he wrote, ‘Hopeless! She’ll never 
mend anything.’ ’’— Washington Star. 


Too Much Cavity—One afternoon an es- 
teemed citizen went into a barber shop to 
have his briars reaped, but no sooner had 
he taken a seat in one of the chairs than 
he dropped off into heavy slumber. Ap- 
parently the shave artist was having his 
own troubles in manipulating the cus- 
tomer, and after making several attempts 
he thoughtfully paused. 

‘Excuse me, sir,’’ said he, gently shak- 
ing the man in the chair; ‘‘but would you 
mind waking up? I can’t shave you 
while you are asleep.’’ 

*“‘Can’t shave me while I’m asleep!’’ 
exclaimed the victim, with a wondering 
expression. ‘‘Why not?’’ 

‘*Because,’’ explained the barber, as 
softly as possible, ‘‘when you fall into 
slumber, your mouth opens so wide that I 
can’t find your face.’’—Philadelphia Tele- 


graph. 
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Broadway, 31st to 32nd Street, New York 


Dancing every afternoon from four 
to six-thirty, in the Palm Garden. 





| Under the Direction of 


MR. G. HEPBURN WILSON, M. B. 


——— 





Supper Dance from ten to one in Palm 
Garden, with choice of Service—a la carte or 
Selected Menu, $1.00. 


Irresistible dance music, excelling any 
other in New York, by the celebrated Im- 
perial Orchestra, increased by drums and 
Hungarian Cymbals. 
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Made-to-Measure 


Express & 
Prepaid $275 45 \ 
Pants cut 


in the latest 

style. Made~-to- your ee 
J measure. Fit, workmanship 
wear guaranteed. 


No Extra Charge 


for peg tops, no matter how extreme 
you order them. 


Agents Wanted 
A good live hustler in every town to 
take orders for our celebrated made-to- 
measure clothes. Samples of all the 
latest materials FREE. 
= 
We Pay Big Money 

to our agents everywhere. Turn your 
spare time into cash by taking orders 
for our stylish clothes. Write today for 
beautiful FREE outfit. 


THE PROCRESS TAILORING CO., Dept. 1612, Chicago 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” ee & Co, 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


LA FOLLETTE’S 
WEEKLY 


Tells you fearlessly, candidly. Interest- 
ingly the inside of public affairs--free to 
speak the truth and champion the cause 
of true democracy and equal rights. 
Regular subscription price, $1.00 per 
year. We will send you La Follette’s 


10 WEEKS—10 CENTS 

































if you will send us the names of five per- 

sons interested in the progressive cause. 

La Follette’s Weekly, Dept. J 
MADISON, WISCONSIN 








ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau 

will send you all newspaper clip- 

pings which may appear about 

you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 

want to be “‘ up to date.” Every newspaper and peri- 

odical of importance in the United States and Europe 
is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 











HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 
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Passing the Mustard 


Efficiency—‘‘He never spanks his son, 
does he?”’ 

“No; he’s an efficiency crank.”’ 

“What’s that got to do with it?”’ 

“He says the upward stroke is lost 
motion.’’—Houston Post. 


The Little Pitcher —‘‘ Now, children, can 
you name any other creature who belongs 
to the brute creation?”’ 

“IT can, teacher.’’ 

“Then name the creature.’’ 

“My papa. My mamma says so.’’— 
Chicago Tribune. 


Getting Back—Lawyer—Do you know 
what ‘‘conscientious scruples’’ means? 

Witness— Yes, indeed! 

Lawyer—Well, what does it mean? 

Witness—Well, my parents wanted me 
to be a lawyer, but I had ’em!—Chicago 
News. 


The Exception—Aix—It’s pretty hard 
for a man to find work after he’s been in 
jail. 

Diz—Yes, unless he’s a chauffeur.— 
Boston Transcript. 


In Doubt— Boarder—Why did the land- 
lady send me two eggs? I asked for only 
one. 

Maid—She probably thought one of 
them might be bad, sir.—Philadelphia 
Telegraph. 


Honest About It-—‘‘Do I understand you 
to say,’’ asked the judge, ‘‘that his re- 
marks were acrimonious ?’’ 

“‘No, judge, your honor, I didn’t say 
that. I said he just swore at me. I ain’t 
a-goin’ to claim that he done what he 
didn’t do.’’—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Suited—First stenog—How do you like 
your new boss? 

Second stenog—Great! He don’t know 
no more about grammar, spellin’ an’ 
punctuation than I do; he’s jest out ’er 
college !—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Her Idea—‘‘I see this medicine is good 
for man and beast ”’ 

“Yes,’’ said the druggist. 

“Gimme a bottle. I believe that’s the 
right combination to help my husband.’’ 
—Kansas City Journal. 


Accounting for Small Fine — Fannie — 
hey say a woman in Appleton, Wis., re- 
cently paid a fine of $21.80 for gossiping. 
Annie—They must have caught her be- 


fore she got through talking.— Yonkers 
Statesman. 


Dancing Preferred—‘‘So you approve of 
dancing?’’ 

“Thoroughly. In many instances it’s 
much better to keep step to the music of 
a song than to listen to the words of it.’’ 
—Washington Star. 
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THE—PURE FOOD—WHISKEY 
¥ ' age 


commercial effort one must produce, offer and do bet- 
ter than has been produced, offered or done before. 


Fifty years ago we determined that Sunny .Brook 
must be the finest whiskey distilled and aged in Old |. WHISKEY am 
Kentucky and we have never deviated from this —————y 


of fine old whiskies in the world. er 





To arrive at the top in any department or 


licy. Today we are known as the largest distillers — \""* Sv enoon osmueet 6° 

















Sunny Brook reached the top because it G—- 
surpassed all others in mellow flavor, exquisite bou- 


quet and tonic properties. The friends Sunny Brook made fitty years ago because 
of its high quality and purity are still its friends, and all over this broad land a majority 
of the discriminating public demands Sunny Brook and absolutely refuses substitutes 
of any kind. Sunny Brook is a real honest, straight Kentucky Whiskey and is 
bottled in bond. Every bottle is filled and then sealed with the ‘Green Stamp,” under 
the direct supervision of U. S. Inspectors. If you want to know you are getting the 
best always ask for Sunny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey. RE. E LABEL, 


“The Inspector Is Back of Every Bottle” 
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Oh, JUDGE: in our hours of ease, 
Delightful, witty, sure to please, 
Though variable as the shade 

By the light quivering aspen made; 
When pain and anguish wring the brow, 
A ministering angel thou' 


Judge 


Subscription $5.00 The Happy Medium 
Issues 225 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 

















HERE ’ DROP DEAD ONES. AWAKE LEARN the 
= N S GRAB THIS NEW INVENTION ¢ N ! ~* 
Joo ® THE 20th CENTURY WONDER ~ 


é- ae Get started in an honest, clean, cotabin, money-making business. Sold on} ~ 
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@ money-back guarantee 
World’s magical gift realized by this new invention. The BLACKSTONE | © 
WATER POWER VACUUM MASSAGE MACHINE forthe home. No cost to 


=4 0} . Lasts life-time. Price within reach of all. 
£79 any part of the face or body and brings back Nature’s beauty. Endo 


ing doctors and masseurs, Listen: Parker, Okla., says, ‘8 0 
Margwarth, Pa., writes. “‘Iam making $19.00 per day.’ 
+ | 12, second 36, third 72, Schermerhorn, Ia. 
#month, Shaffer, Va., “selling 4 out of & a 
orders one dozen. Four days later wires “Ship 6 dozen by first ex 
: ith sample. Orders onedczen, then 2 dozen, next 3 do: 
Ind., sells 3 machines first hour. Says ‘Best article he ever saw for merit and |/ 
No experience necessary. Territory with protection given free fj 
hing in the world like it. Best agent's article ever invented. 
rom We own all U. 8. and foreign — 


te now, today. 
| Postal will do. A big surprise 
et awaits you. ress 
LACKSTONE M 
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366 Meredith Bldg TOLEDO. 0, 
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New WAV 




















‘Rather a young girl to wear such a 






**Yes—quite a stripling.’’ 







Likely to Last 
**It’s lucky I should meet you, Smith. 
There’s a little bill you owe Timkins, 
He’s commissioned me to 










you’ve got a permanent job at last.’’— 
Tatler (London). 













Lady (anxiously, to reckless painter)— 
Do be careful, my good man! 
s just under your ladder!—Punch 















Eh, bien. pére Claude, votre voisin s’est donc pendu. 
Il avait perdu la tete, le malheureux. 
= non, s'il l’avait perdue, y n ‘aurait point pu 


The Man That Saves 


** Mais—c’est une boite a sardines !”” 

“Crie pas si fort! Y a peut-etra encore des sar- 
» Father Claude, your neighbor 
He probably lost ‘*But—it is a sardine box!’’ 
**Don’t yell so loud! 


some sardines in there yet!’’—Le Rire 


has then been hanged. 
his head, the unlucky fellow!’’ 

If he had lost it, he could not 
-Pele-Mele (Paris). 


There may be 


have been hanged.’’ 























Copyright, Meggendor/ser Blaetter 
Criticism 

Hausherr (den neuen Verehrer seiner Tochter be- 

obachtend, der zum erstenmal bei ihm speist)—*‘Wie 


familiiir der Kerl schon frisst ... als ob er schon 
morgen heiraten wollte!’’ 


Master of the house (observing his 
daughter’s admirer, who is eating at his 
house for the first time)—How uncere- 
moniously that fellow is stuffing! He 
does it as if the wedding were to-morrow! 
—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 





By Hearsay 
William (who has been persuaded to 
contribute to our annual concert)—Can 
’ee tinkle ‘‘Varmer’s Boy,’’ miss? 
Squire’s daughter—Have you brought 
your music? 
William—Music! I don’t sing by mu- 
sic; I sings by hearsay.—London Opinion. 








Copyright, Simplicissimus 


Precaution 


“Der Erbprinz lernt Schlittschuhlaufen: die Trag- 
faihigkeit des Eises wird gepriift.”” 


The crown prince learns to skate: the 
strength of the ice is tested.—Simplicis- 
simus (Munich). 














Lae} 













Home after dreary tramping 
through rain and wind. Guard 
against chills and colds with a glass 
of warming, comforting 


(? 





OldOverholt Rye 


“Same for 100 Years” 
A pure, mellow whiskey endorsed 
by five generations of physicians 
because of its uniformity and ex- 


cellence. 


Distilled and bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 

















HOTEL ALBERT 


11TH STREET AND UNIVERSITY PLACE 
One Block West of Broadway 


NEW YORK CITY 
Close to Wholesale and Retail Dry Goods 
Districts, Railroad and Steamship Lines 
MODERN ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


300 Rooms (200 with Bath) 
RATES $1.00 PER DAY UP 
Excellent Restaurant and Cafe 
Moderate Prices 
Send for free illustrated Guide and Map of New York City 




















‘*The Hotel of American Ideals.’’ 


Hotel P owhatan 





rt oust 
saat 
Mir |jtenowoess 
noe pos mi oie 8 
= ae terra rere s 








WASHINGTON, D. C. 


New—Fireproof. European Plan. 


Pennsylvania Ave., at 18th and H Streets, 


within walking distance of shops, theatres and public 
buildings. Overlooks the White House. 


Rooms, detached bath, $1.50, $2 up. 
Rooms, private bath, $2.50, $3 up. 


Restaurant a la Carte, Palm Court, American Indian 
Grill, Tea Room, Grand Pipe Organ, Orchestra. Write 
for Souvenir Booklet, with Map. 

. Ask for special itinerary for Bridal Couples, Conven- 
tions, Tourist Parties, Schools and Colleges. 


CLIFFORD M. LEWIS, Mgr. 

















Shear Steal 


His Middle Name 


He isn’t handsome—far from that, 
As manly beauty goes; 

He doesn’t sport the latest hat 
Or up-to-datest clothes. 

And yet he is more popular 
Than all the blooming roost, 

And ev’rybody likes him, for 
His middle name is Boost. 

He doesn’t wear the latest styles 
Or know the latest fad: 

But he just smiles and smiles and smiles 
When things are going bad. 

He talks a lot, when rainclouds pour, 
Of crops they have produced; 

He sees their silver lining, for 
His middle name is Boost. 

He makes no million bucks a year, 
And yet he has enough; 

His charity is giving cheer 
When things are looking tough. 

Of friends he owns a plenty, more 
Than money has induced; 

Yep, ev’rybody likes him, for 
His middle name is Boost. 

Get out yourself and boost a bit 
And jolly folks along, 

For knocking never makes a hit 
When things are breaking wrong. 

If you should hear a kicker roar, 
Just bump him off the roost, 

And show the folks you’re plugging for 
Your middle name is Boost. 

—Douglas Malloch, in American Lumber- 
man. ; 


Hard Luck—Two New Yorkers of some 
experience in travel other than by the 
rapid-transit lines of the metropolis were 
telling hard-luck stories. 

‘“‘About the worst I ever got up 
against,’’ said one, ‘‘was buying from a 
Connecticut Yankee what was represented 
to be a pullet, and, by gravy! it turned 
out to be a hen so old she couldn’t lay 
fresh eggs.’’ 

‘‘Hard lines, hard lines!’’ sighed the 
other, who had a red nose. ‘‘But think 
of me being marooned for a whole month 
in a Kansas town which was so teetotally 
temperance that even the cows had gone 
dry at the last election!’’— New York Sun. 


One Editor’s Idea—Be sure you are 
wrong, retain the best legal talent avail- 
able, then go ahead. — Contact (Nev.) 
Miner. 


His Exercise—‘‘Get any exercise while 
you were away?’’ 

*“‘Plenty of it. My wife dressed four 
times a day, and I did the buttoning for 
her.’’—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Out of the Mouths of Babes 


Mamma—Now, Ida, you should be po- 
lite and offer grandma a share of your 
birthday candy. 

Ida—I would, mamma, if I was sure 
she’d be polite and not take any. 

‘‘How far back can you remember, El- 
mer?’’ asked the inquisitive caller. 

“‘Oh, ever so far!’’ replied the little 
fellow. ‘‘I can remember when I was so 
little that I couldn’t remember anything.”’ 
—Chicago News. 





Vaseline 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


Hair Tonic 


A health-giving dressing to 
the scalp. 

Prevents dandruff and fall- 
ing of the hair. 

Gets right down to the roots 
and gives just the necessary 
moisture needed to keep the 
hair in perfect condition. 


For sale everywhere or 
Send 10c for trial size. 


CHESEBROUGH TA COMPANY 


Consolidate 


17% State Street New York 








Pears 


The skin welcomes Pears’ 
Soap. It gently cleanses, fresh- 
Never ir- 


ritates nor acts harshly. 


ens and beautifies. 


Have you used Pears’ Soap? 


Get it anywhere. 











Make $25 a Day—Be Your Own Boss 


You can easily do it with our wonderful 








new invention. Every dime you take in, 
you make 8c net profit. The 
DIAMOND POST CARD GUN 


is an unique metal camera takes official 
size post cards and button photos, 4 sizes, 
without the use of films, dry plates or dark- 
room, Just Click the Bulb, and Deliver the 
Pleture—takes one minute—it's easy. 

BIG MONEY awaits you at Beaches, Parks, Fairs, 
etc. Noexperience needed. Send for FREE Il- 
lustrated Rooklet at ones. 


International Metal & Ferrotype Company 
2222 -A, West 12th St. Chicago, Ul. 




















E. W. WARFIELD, - - 


HOTEL 
EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


q@ A Step from Broadway. 

@ Absolutely Fireproof. 

G Quiet as a Village at Night. 

@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 





Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 
pay more when our service is equalled only 
by the best? 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 
Manager 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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